














































































Readns' Digest. But I certainly pity th<.: ::\cws
papers for once they're in they are rn.:n .:r out 
again . Life · imprisonment for them. poor 
things ! I really do pity them." 

Silence reigned for a minute among those. 
Then the buzz of Yo ices rose up again as the 
con,·er::.ation \\"as resumed by the :-ragazines. 
F iction books and .1\' e\YSpaper s. \'el eternal 
s ilence pre,·a ilccl in the other pa r t of lhe Libra
ry a mo 11 0- a Ia re·e !troup of hooks \Yho had . , a ....... ....., 
no th in o· tu co1111) lai 11 about, fo r lhe,· \\"ere ha rd-o . 
ly touched all the year round by either the 
faculty or the students. 

-Leila Shaheen 

. \. T.C. GlRL 
" aY I told ;,l\'self one d:I\· as I. 

hent "·itl1 eigh;y years of painfull;- tried 
tll o·ct out nf m\· comfortable c.rmchair and 

h -

reach the table where my knitting lay. 
can harcl h- walk now. \ i\Tel l. nen:r mind , \ ou 
ca11 at remember th e cb ys \\"hen yuu c;u lcl 
go ::.k ipping- a long the college corridors. ( eyen 
thotwh vou were sup1)osed to be ladY-l ike ::ind 

0 - , 

hdiaYe like"' i:;e) . You \·e gone through many 
things in the meanwhile . had lots of good times. 
and terrible times too. Remember the clay when 
you looked back and proudly gaYe the diploma 
i11 , our hand a gentle squeeze. Quite happy. 
hut. somehow there '"a a lump in your throat 
and niur eyes kept " ·atering- in spite oi your
s<:! f. • 'Gon.e,' you thought to f . ' t\\·o 
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whole happy years at the \.J.C. Th1:y u,;c:cl 
to call me an .\.J.C. girl and I \\·as pr:·md of 
it. Xo"·· it is all m·er,.· · 

.. _ \nd suddenly you realized h ti\\· impos
sible it "as for you to cease to h1: an . \._1.C. 
g-irl and rellllked yoursel f saying : 'Uh. clear, 
just to think you could e\·er that ulcl 
Lang Synt.' You \\"ill sti ll he stepping on 

these sarn.: gro11ncls as you used to do :>U many 
years ago. '{ou \\il l nnce again open your 
"·incl1J\\· ancl take a long look at tl1 e sea you 
loYe s t> " ·ell. You "·ill "·hen bent \\·ith years, 
kt your knitting go and dream of \\·alking oYer 
to the library and a quiet hour thtre 
amid its books and magazines. You might 
e\·cn dream of a :-fiss F11leihan and 

a talk with hc:r m·c.:r the magazines. Yes, 
you \\·ill rem1:mber all these thing". In fact. 

\\"ill li<•1· thtlll in your memory. .\s picture 
picture opens in your memory, you will 

no longer feel as though it were something of 
the: pm:t. ' I lurry up, V icky' . you mn1lcl call 
up to you r friend just as though she \\·c:re in 
the next morn. '] Turry up, \\·c.:\·e got to go 
to the beach before it gets da rk. Tell the others 
to hurry too.' _ \nd then you all gll to the 
beach. (you may be dozing off in ynur chair, 
your knitting on the ground). \\'hat larks 
you ha\ c there, what time;; ! 'Just as 
usual' you say to your e l f as you try to take a 
breath-catch ing leap from on e rock to another. 

One of the: girl· starts a jully song ancl you 
all juin in: another tells a juke and you all 

heanih-. · a,· what did Your fiancee 
""' b .; ..; .. 

writ<.: you in his letter ?' This que. tion is 
directed to Lutfie who seems to he n:ry much 
interC'stccl in a little \\·hite cloud on the horizon. 

Sudckn ly I heard a knock at the door . 
"That m ust be \riolettc:.'' T said to myself , st ill 
d reaming, ''d ropping in for a word about that 
lifelong : uhjecf· of ours." "Come in,"' I cr ied 
out, btt t so111cho\\-. my voice seemed to he chang
ed. sou11cl i11g rather feeble ancl shrieky. ' 'Eh, 
sore-throat, "' I reflected . " I must haYe caught 
cold from the beach." Then the c!onr opened 
ancl somebody tried to "·alk in. ··Guocl grief, 
"·hat has happened to the girl ! Cone and 
sprained her ankle. it seem:.;.'' But I lnoked 
clo ·er, rtached for my glasses, thrn r took a 
hurric:d look at the mirror. "'Oh. clear.'' I 
laughed th mysel f, ' "I'd forgotten f' m i..:ighty 
yea r::. olcl . 'Then I a dded alo11cl to my 'i-;itor, 
a n o ld ne ig hbor "·i th whom T chat away my 
time, " I lello, Kather ine, cornc in a nd let's haYe 
.a ch::it." 

"Oh. the good old clays. 1-..:aty. whc:n I 
was young and a college g irl.'' 

·'That \\"as when you \\·ere an . \.] .C. g;rl, 
.as _\'l)U call it ?"' 

" Yes. but Katy. dun 't ·ay '"'hen you were, ., 
fur I 0111 till an A .J.C. girl. Just no\\·, before 
you came, I \\'as there with my friends. I really 
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"·as. kat_v, }l)U may btlieYe it or 1v1l. :\lanv 
year:- ago l said good-bye to the college. think
ing that t\·cn·thing had ended and thi..: link was 
broken. But I \\·a. mi taken. I c:-i.n :-ce that 
scene no\\" : girls hurrying here and thi..:rc, 
looking n·ry important ancl bus:-. trying- tu fincl 
their own suitcases from a huge pile of trunks 
and boxes. Then cars glide in thrc •ugh the 
iron gate. the horns pipe out their glnomy sum
mons. T he atmosph ere is suddenly cha11gccl ; 
a stir amung Lhc girls a nd then cumc the lengthy 
good-byes.·· 

:\Ty neighbor stirred. I ll}nhtl at her. 
"This happened rnany years ago, !Jut you can't 
e..'actly say that the link was broken then. Kate. 
E,·en ii J were to be one hundred yL"ars old, 
I could -;till be an .\.J.C. girl, couldn't T ? .\ml 
ii you \\·ere to drop in then, you might still 
\\"ake me up from a dream imilar to thL" 1Jnc I 
\\"as ha Ying today." 

-?IIary Boutros. 

, \ L. \ ST "f. \ RE\iVEL L 
l'a re\\"<:l l ! ho\\" can I say fare\\·ell , 
TP thee clear t\lrna :\Tater ? 

. I know not real ly what to tell. 
So to be s ilent is better. 

Fare\\"cll. farewell to your pure air 
That I ha ,.c breathed in Spring 
.And all the birds so ;meet and fair 
\\ 'h ich in tl1e sky did ing. 



Dt:a r Campus. fare\\·ell tu thee. 
To your plants colored and bright; 
Your fln\1·er:.:, no more l see 
~o mon: I man·el at your s ight. 

l-ar<:'\Ycll oh da:·s, and hour. so S\\·eet 
So en:r iull of joys and play; 
' o glad \1·cre \\C', happy to meet 

The morning of the second clay. 

Farc:\1·t:I I oh fr iends, you a re so clear, 
So true y.rn were to me and kine\, 
J L dne:- not help to shed a tear 
Though iricncls like you I'll ncn~r find. 

Oh frio1d s . it is departing clay. 
Su cnn1c along and say fare1Yell, 
To your teachers come and say 
Things that hefo1·c were hard to tell. 

You shou Id regret my friend · and \1·eep 
Reg ret, t11·0 years that pa sed so soon , 
Recall the n ights you d id not sleep 
But you stayed gazing a l the 111oon. 

Rc·gret , rc111c111ber, and be g lad 
You\ ·e had a cha nce in A.J. C. 
Dut [ knO\\' still , that you a re ad 
To lean: that h ill aboYe the . ca. 

-Fati111a Zcin. 
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P TLt;RD f' S PROGRES . 

Once- long ago in a land far, far a wa" -. 
there wa.;; a gi rl named Eagerhcart. 

OnL clay when she was 16 years o ld. her 
father and mother talked to her and said : 
"Eagerheart, tomo1-ro,,· you \1·ill begin your 
journe:· <Jn the lung road called Higher Educa
tion. Y'lu ha,·e come a long an easier path c;o. 
fa r. ;\ow there will !Jc more hil ls to climb. 
In so111c: places the way wil l not be clearly 
marked and you must make your road. In 
olht:r plact:s there wi ll he many roads and you 
\\·ill not kno\1· at fi1--t \\'here to turn. But i ( 
you \\'ill always keep your eye;; ahead to thc
hill whueun stands the sl1ini11g City o f \\' is
dnn1 ymt ,,·ill not lose your ,,·ay. Remember 
all that we ha1·c taught you; be braYe and 
cheerful ahrnys." 

Eagcrht:art wa Yery excited heca11Se fo1~ 

many months she had heard about th is j ourney 
a nd had talked to some who had trave led that 
\\·ay. 1 She fe lt much o lder and mucl1 IYisc r 
than she had on the road of last yea r. and wi llt 
an exciLc:c! anticipation began her journey a 
few clays later. 

. \ t the yery beginn ing she needed her 
courage:. fo r it seemed that there were so many· 
difficulties placed in the way of the traYele r ·. 
X early c.·Yery face 11·as trange. She stumbled 
m·cr the: sharp sto ne · called Kew Regulations. 

A stranger ,,. hose name \\·as I ndqJenclt:nce 
walked ,,·ith her along this ,,·ay. bm site seem
·ecl cold and aloo f, not at all as friendly and 
unders ta nding as her 111other and i1cr siste rs 
had been. Jndepencle11ce kept telling her to be 
strong- no,,· she \Ya to plan her nwn journey. 
make ht: r 0\1·n decision.. \ \ ' a::-11 't that much 
better than leaning on someone ? \\'iping her 
tears , E agerhear t went on c\clerrnim:d not to 
t11 rn back. 

Gradually the un famil iar. rocky road g rew 
"·ider and more straight with glimp~e;; of the 
blue lake of Happiness and the soit grass of 
Comfort. Eagerheart had by thi. time made 
ma ny friends. One, called Dependability. was a 
sturdy trayeler, ahrnys ready with a happy " ·ord 
o r a sand\1·ich. Eagerheart and Dept:nclahility 
, ,·ere \1·alking one clay \\·hen along came skip
ping someone called F r irnlity. "\\-hy do you 
alway slay on this dull and monotonous road?" 
she ca lled. "Let's go dmrn to the cit:· of Gayety. 
There are a lways some thr ill ing parties there. 
VVe can get back here later and what 's the 
·cl i ff crence ! " 

Eagerheart hesitated though Dep•.:nclabi li
ly went steadily on. This ne11· person was as 
lig ht as fo~1111 and so much mo re exciting than 
D ependability. She could sec the shin ing 
tower. of \\' isdom and oi cour.;;e cnuld easi ly 
find hC'r " a y hack to them ,,. henen:r ~hL ,,·a11 tee! 
lo. So waYing goodbye to Dependability. thcv 
raced off down the hill of P ostponed work to 
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the city of Gayety. Such a merry Lime there ! 
They tossed the balloons oi Laughter , Yi · itcd 
all the booths ,,·here gossip was ·old. and spcnt 
all the rnone:· they had left in a trcet called 
Yanity where rows of shoes and purses and 
clre~;ses and cosmetics were spread o ut be [o re 
their fascinated gaze. 

D izzy with delight, EagerhearL joined in 
a ll the [un . but when morning came she found 
that she had slept on the ha rd bench called 
). J akeup Exam inations and was all alone. The 
road called Discomfort \1·hich Ice\ back up lo 
the road of Hig her Education \\·as a hot and 
tirt:son1e climb. but half way up a stranger 11·ho 
said her na111e was Try .-\gain, took hold and 
helped push her back along the \\·ay. 

Eagerheart found that a heayy shol\'c r 
cal led Tcr111 Papers \\°aS beating upon the road. 
S he had l1c:cn warned that uch sto rms fre
quently appeared along this \Yay but today she 
"as quite unprepared and had not a single 
primary source as an umbre lla, but us ing in
stead secondary sources she went determined
ly a long unti l she found the storm lessening and 
the rain falling only \\·ith soft and gentie drops. 
The shining to11·ers o f \\·isdom g leamed more 
brightly a fler the rain. 

N OI\' the j ourney \\·as nearly half c1,·c:r . 
The most frig htening experience o f thc:se next 
fe11 weeks was a monster callee\ ). [id Year 
Exams. \ ' icwcd from afar, he seemed the s ize 
of a 11]()Untain, pouring forth clouds of flame, 



hut as the traYelers hesitantly approached, he 
sh rank to normal size a nd ,·an ished in the 
di. tance. Pilgrims \\·ho had gone this way 
before said he appeared only twice a year. 

Two g irl , t \\·in sisters called Giggling and 
Chattering. were popular and often took Eager
hl·art a long with them arm in a rm. They were 
fun fnr a little while, but Eagcrhcart always 
noticed that wh.en they left her some of her 
1noncy callecl Time was miss ing. She d idn't 
n.·111c:111hcr thei r asking for it. but perhaps they 
11eeckd it and had taken it without asking. She 
rcsuh ed to be Yery busy the next time they asked 
her to \\"alk 1\·ith them. 

Eagcrh<.:art \\"as le , footsore and timid 
c111 thi.; second part of her journey. ancl her 
n:ry iamiliarity ll"ith the road made her notice 
a traYLkr he had not paid much attention to 
2t lir::.t-a per on called Superiority. \\.hat 
f a:.-cinakd Eagerheart was the nose o [ Super
inri t y. It pointed up, and so did her head. 
l•:agerheart admired the postu re and t r ied to 
i11 1ilate it for some time. he did so fair ly 
succe. :-; fully until she stumbled o,·er the ditch 
of Pride and collided with another girl "·hose 
name "as Humility. Thei r two noses were: 
not a hit alike, Eagerheart found. in comparing 
the two. hut someho\\· Humility's nose was not 
alioYe the . hin ing to\\·ers of \Visdom. as Su
periurity's had been. 

~he caught up \\·ith Punctual ity and D<.:
pendahility again. They both were carrying 
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notebooks markc:d Comm ittee , and the three 
g irls got in ~om·ersation \\·ith a charming wo
man called Social Sen·ice \Yho seemed lo know 
many of the people in the city of \Visdom and 
said she would introduce them \\·hen they ar
riYed there. 

The w:i.y during the last \\·eeks led up the 
steep paths of Concentration and Discipl ine 
and frequent shower. o f term papers made the 
road difficu lt at ti mes, but the tra n :lers stop peel 
occa ionally along the sunny s lopes of Restful
ness. ft was during one of the afternoons on 
that slope that l~agerheart found herscl f near a 
g irl called :.Tinimum Effort who seemed to be 
almost aslc<.:p ancl didn "t stir "·hen the others 
\rnlk<.:cl nn. Eagerhcart . hook her. "Cllme on. 
It's time to go: we'll lose the others." 

"Oh. what's the hurry ... ''"a the slow an
s\\·er. "There are a lways short cuts. I've 
noticccL be [ore that you ah,·ays plod all1ng the 
main road. \ Vhy there a re dozens of easier 
ways to clo it. Come on a nd I'll show you." 
And risi ng laz ily, Minimum Effort led Eager
hcart on the path callecl Do1-ro\\·ec1 1\olcs ancl 
another named Ea y Reading. It sec111ed all 
right but Eagerheart could hear the other tra
Yellc:rs exclaiming oYer some of the beauty of 
the Yie\\· on their road which she couldn't see 
at all. 

She stopped a moment to \Yonder what the 
others ~aw lo excla i 111 OYcr ".hen she saw a 
letter marked with her name on the path. In 

astoni::d1111ent she picked it up. l lo\\· did any
one knm\· she \\·as there ? Quickly she read 
it a1!d her l'.yes filled with tears. The paper 
dropped from her hands and she sank cl0\n1 
on the cum for table bench o [ Sci f Pity. There 
a girl called Tielp[ulness sa\\· her crying. '" \ \'hat 
is the matter ? she asked. 

" Oh, f just hacl a note from Critic'.sm." 
Eagerheart sobbed. "f clon·i- like her at all. 
H o\\" clan: she: tell me that I'm not walking 
straight; that I talk too 11111ch to ·.\ fi ni11111111 
~fforl and Carekssness. \ \That bu~i 1]('SS i-; it 
t1f hers if I do?"' 

.. Hilt my clear." said l felpfulness kindly, 
'"yuu do. sometimes. don' t you ? \ Vhy not be 
honest and face it. Is that all she aid ?" 

··>; o-but she began with that . .. She said 
I \ \"aS better than they; I had better parents 
and that I had looked happier and traYeled 
better \\"hen I \\·alkecl with Earnestness and 
llarcl work." 

" . \ncl so you do ... answered IIelpfulness. 
'· 1· ou clon 't really belong " ·ith that lazy crowd. 
Let's go hack ancl j oin t he others a long the 
main road. They are not far off. Come on, 
wipe ynur tc:ars, and let's run dmrn this slope 
of \Veekend.' ' Consoled. Eagerheart \\"Cnt a
long \\·ith her, and no\\· the shining towers of 
\ \"isdom seemed to be Yery, Yery near-almost 
around the next bend in the road. 

-Helen Naundorf 
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.\ PS.\L'.\l 

Oh L11rcl, our Father. Thou an high. 
Bies Thou thc: \\·ork of Thine mrn hand. 
Thy pc:11pk that Thou hast blessed of old. 
. a,.<.: them qur Lord on sea and land. 

The "·ar has brought the \\·oriel g reat suffering 
The J)lt1 <.::--t chi ld ren are destroyed. 
O h Lord. this suffering will not happen 
I f \\"C the ev il will avo id. 

O h Father, be \1·itlt them " ·ho ru le us 
. \ncl ;;h ')\\· them a ll the way o f Truth. 
.-\ncl let them kno\\· thei r strength is nothing . 
l t is the passing strength of youth. 

\\ e lark Thy spirit; grant lls ,·ision. 
\\'e fail to ee Thy pO\n:r and might. 
Our Father we arc \\·eak. oh help us 
Tu sec till' wonders of T hy light. 

Christ came to earth to show Thy mercy 
He.: . u fferccl, died to saYe us all. 
But we rd use and doubt H is message 
A ncl JJ C\"Cr answer to His call. 

\Ve lake this Ii fc somewhat too easy, 
.:-\ncl \\"C depend on gold a lone. 
\Ve do not striYe for \\·hat is highc:r 
Our spirit's call, that holy tone. 

Our Lord, we cheat, we lie, and never, 
\ Ve neYcr think that it is \\Tong. 
GiYc us the sight that secs fo r cYcr, 
And for Thy face will ewr long. 



, hatter our pride. it makes us stumble, 
H.ule our desire and be our guide. 
Let's be like Hirn. \\'ho's meek and humble 
The One \\'ho sa ,-eel us \\'hen He dice!, 

Oh Lord . our Father. \\'C do thank Thee 
For Him "·ham you han! sent of old. 
Our Sa\'iour. l\Iay we ha\'e his . pirit 
I [is wo rd and light fore\'er hold. 

T his \ Vorel shall ru le the uni verse 
T he Light shall hine and ne\'lT fade. 
The people then ,,·ill hear Thy calli 11b' 
fulfill the plan that Thou hast made. 

-Su a cl \ \ ' akim 

"'Wl1at i God like :.·· I asked. 
"I do Jlllt unclerstaml Him." 
~fen say llc created the " ·oriel ; 
They say that He is good , 
Lo\'ing. just and kind. 
T hen why is there eYil, 
l fatt. injustice and \\' rang 
"What is God like ?" I asked. 
''I do not understand Him at a ll." 

"\'\'here is God ?" T asked, 
"I cannot find Him.'' 
::\fen say Tle is found throug h prayer. 
They say l le answers our requests 
.\ml g;i,·es u. ,,·hat we ask. 
Hut I pray out unto G11d . 
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. \ncl no change earn~ lo me at al l. 
"Where is Goel?" 1 a keel. 
'·J cannot find I fim any\\' here. 

''\\That is the \Vay o f Goel?" I a.keel. 
· 'I-J.o"· is man to li\'e ?'' 
'·Be pious and humble and sinless., 
I a111 told. "S,,·ear not nor do \\Tong. 
.-\ncl you shall be rc\\·arclecl in H eann. '' 
Soule! T live only for a reward ? 
J\1 ust I obey Someone T do not know ? 
"What is the \\'ay of Geel ?" 1 a ked, 
' 'By \\'hat is man suppo eel to li\'e ?'' 

:\ O \\' J a111 happy. and secure. and glad. 
F or I ha\'e found my Gocl-
I know that there is ,,·ar . spite and \nong, 
Hut can the clay dawn \\'hen there has been no 

night ? 
Only those ,,·ho flee Goel ne,·er fine! liim. 
I know no\\· \\·hat I must do : 
T "·ant lo be sure. and earnest and gay. 
I must truly lo,·e Goel and my fell ow men. 
But not out of fear or promise of reward, 
But because I am His alone. 
XO\\' T am content and happy once more, 
For l ha\'e found my God. 

-Dorothy \Voolworth 

A PSAL~I 

ALL:\ 1I 1s Great and His Greatness 
is sho\\'n 111 a ll that is around us : 

ALL. \Il, ,,.e are in t imes when the Graces 
Thou hast granted us a re used fo r 
destruction instead of the good they 
arc meant to sc:n·e. 

:Man. by T hy DiYine \ i\f ill has conquered 
the a ir : To hear through the ether , 
to ride it. and \\·hat docs 
he use it for ? Destrnct ion ! 
l\ Ian has learned to make compounds 
out o( the molecules. He could ha\'C used 
this abi li ty fo r so many things but 
what cloec; he use it for ; Destruction. 

ALLA 11, there are so many things 
to lo\'e. and yet. man does not see 
them. How could he ? Man· heart 
is a vascular organ . Man's brain 
is to think o f anything :lllt o f the 
benefits of others. 
Man treats hi fello,,· man roughly. H e 
explo its him and suck the corpuscle, 
out of h im. 
A poor degenerate from the ape, and 
yet he O\\·ns factories 
that haYe the heart throbs and the 
respiration o{ our modern times 
through their chimneys. He i. sues 
mies, puts ruler and is later CP hl.Yccl 
by these rules and ruler.. 
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. \LL."\H, open ou r hearts and let it be 
something other than the left and righ t 
auricle and Yentricle. Let it be 
omething sensiti\'C, 1 pray thee 

.'\LLAH. Let it be ,,·hat you want 
it to be. Let it conta in things othe r 
than pure and impure blood. 

Let it contain beauty. let it 
contain humanity, let it contain the 
th ing that in it rests a ll things. 
Faith in you, ALLAH. 

POETIC PARLEY 

It \\·as a quiet Thursday afternoon in mid
-\pril. The water of the Styx lapped softly 
against its banks, and the \\'eeds waved back 
and forth in the wind. The Hades' H appy 
Tea House was empty except for a quiet figure 
sitting- in one corner smoking an opiu111 pipe 
and gazing abstractly at the cypress tree aboYe 
his head. From time to time he murmured 
something ahout Kanl or utilitarianism. but 
t here is no one to li sten to him. 

. \:;a tall man approached the ' 'Tc:a-House" 
\\'ith a S\1·inging gate. the proprietor came out 
to greet this clislinguishecl customer. ''Good 
a ftl'rn oon, .i\Ir. \ i\f orcls\\'orth. Fine day, isn't 



it ? Come right owr here, please. ).fr. 

Coleridge has al ready arriYcd." i\odding his 
a. sent. \ V t'rds\\'orth followed the proprietor and 
sat clo\\'n in a com iortablc chair to pick th~ 
burrs off his trouser legs. The task com
pleted. he turned to h is compan ion and said. "I 
sec that \'Oil too han.' fo11nd here pearc am! ca:m 
from ali the bustle of Ii fe in ] lades. \ 1\.hat 
these people can find that is so nccc-;sar_v tn 
busv then1seh·es with is more than l can sec. 
On . Earth I partly understood their hur ry but 
snreh· here the\· could rest." Coler idge turn
~d hi.s gaze fro;11 the cypress tree to hi. i ril:ncl. 
"Did you say something ?" he a ·ked. as he 
took a puff on his pipe. 

"J said ... an \Ye red \ \. orcls\\·orth. clearing 
his throat. "that I find a diYinc inspiration on 
my "·a!ks alcng the quiet hanks of the Styx; 
and J wondered if yott did too... But Coleridge 
was gazing at the cypress tree with a blank ex
p ression on his face. 

J\ t this moment, 'helley and K eats came 
walking up, talking earnestly together. T hey 
\\'ere wa rmly greeted by \ Vordsworth. while 
Coleridge favored them with a nod. '' \Ve met 
Byron as \\·e came a long,., announced hel ley, 
"he was talking ,,·ith a fai r young lady. but he 
said he'd be right here.' ' 

"He' ll come as soon as he can. I'm : ure. " 
sa id Keats; and he \\'anderecl off to examine 
some scar lc:t fl owers gro\\·ing near-by. 
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Byron soon came in. h'.)\,·cd gallant]\· to 
the as::-emblccl gathering and sat dmrn non
chalanth-. 

··T.hc rnbject ,,-c a rc to discu.s this after-
noon . ., announced \ \ · ords"·orth. ··is the answer 
we want to send to the Daily ::.J e,,. ' in reply to 
their quest ion of "·hat poetry really is ... 

. 'hcllcy leaned forn·arcl eagerly. "That's 
easy; the " ·hole th ing is so ob,·ious i ( only 
people would see it. P oetry is the means " ·hich 
raises man from co111111onness up to his highest 
ideals.·· 

"Y cs... as. entecl \ Yo rcls,,·orth. .. it brings 
nne into commtinion ,,·ith Goel ... 

"llumph ! I~eligion again 1" sniffed 
Byron. "You arc really only talking about 
·Co11111111nion with Goel' and 'high ickab· in an 
attempt to redeem man's base conduct. It's all 
nonsense ! Poetry is a forceful and emphatic 
\1·ay of \1-r:ting prose !'' 

"Oh no I" Keats came up to the nthcrs 
quickly. '' P oet ry is much c1orc than that. It 
is a soothing friend - an eternal and gracious 

" 
"But it is much more than a friend,'' in

ter rupted hclley. .. Poetry is a record of the 
he. t and the happiest moments o f n1an·s Ii fe." 

"You a ll haYe forgotten magic in poetry." 
Coler idge announced solemnly, "it is a means 
,,·hich takes one to imaginary, faery lands.' ' 

' ' \ i\fhy arc we bother ing ,,·ith all this, in 
any case ?" J1yron mO\·ecl irrital;Jy on his ch:-iir. 

''\Vhy clues ·The Daily ::.Jews' \\'anl this from 
11s ? • \ml ,,·hy should ,,-e bother ourselves 
with their petty discussions? '' 

"Oh, but we must answer.'' returned 
'vVordsworth. "It is our duty to g ive a reply. 
\Vt! must do "·hat the souls of Ilacle- expect 
from us ... 

' 'Dothcr co1ffention and opinion ," blurted 
helley. "Jt is high time someone a nnounced 

to the inhabitants of }fades that we a re no 
longer going to fo lio,,· the rules and regulations 
o f Earth.'' 

":\b olutely, " boomed Byron. ·r suggest 
that we ignore 'The Daily Xcws' and then may
be the other \YOulcl learn to lea,·e u alone." 

' '\\·c ought to reorganize the society of 
Hades. If we \1·oulcl \Hi te out our plans and 
publish some pamphlets .... I kno,1· G11tc:11berg 
" ·mild be g lacl to do t11e job for us. . . . we 
could achie,·e freedom from those cnscless 
regulations of Hades." Th is was from 
S helley. 

"Do you suppose it wonlcl \1·ork ?' ' ](eats' 
eyes were shining. 

Byron lighted a pipe. "J f you 1\·an t to 
slart a re\·olution fo r liberty, you'd want some
thing st ronger than pamphlet . " 

"Friends. I haYe a plan. " ) t \\·as Coleridge 
' [K'ak ing. ··Let' lea\'e this place and start our 
own soc'.ety fa rther up the ri,·er "tyx. Xo one 
woulc! bother us there. E,·erything on a n equal 
basis-11·ork study. reading ." 
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··I'd ha\·e to think it OYer.' ' \Yorcls\\'orth 
\\'as oln· iously not enthus iastic. ··could we 
bring any one along ,,·ith us ? I mean. friends 
or relatiYcs ?'' 

"An ideal society," Coleridge com inued. 
"has been planned and thought of . incc; man 
ner began lo think aboYe h is material needs. 
The philosophy of an ideal state demands equali
ty, wisdolll. v ision, prepareclne s . .. . .. 

"J\ncl !o ,·c and friendlines , too.. put m 
K eats. 

"It demands equality \\'i sdom, intcrc. t, and 
intellect .·· Coleridge \\'ent on pas=- iYcly. "It 
call for ~ki ll ful planning and philosophical 
ideals. As \\·e .. .. " 

At this po int the reporter from the 'Daily 
?\ ews' a rri,·ecl. '·Ha Ye yon gentlemen a stat;
ment to make about poetry ?'' 

''\Vhy, ye ,' ' \i\Torcl \\'Orth clcarccl his 
throat g ra1·cly, " P oet ry is a spontaneous ex
pression of emotion .. . . " J-Iere he s111 ilccl 
conlentccl ly, "which redeems man from decay." 
S helley nodclecl eagerly. " . ... and ,1-hich hy its 
fo rce and po" er .... ., Byron merely g runted. 
' ' .... Ii [ts 111an to a level of enchantment ... " 
Coleridge ,,·a: still gazing at the c: press tree. 
" ... and a nc,,· realm of beauty ... Keats smilc:cl 
appreciati\'ely. 

, \ 11CI the reporter jotted it all clnwn con
scientiously. 

-Dorothy \;\,'oohrnrth. 



THE FORTlJt\E T ELLER 
One brig h t Sunday afternoon, a little 

old lady sat on her po rch looking out to the 
sea '.1·atching the ·waves h r<'ak on the rugged 
brom1 cl iffs n ear-bye \\·ith a sad and pensive 
look. \\·hen her young daughter __ 'fary came 
runr;ing out to her. The o ld lady looked at 
her affectionate!_,. and opened her mouth to 
speak hut :Vlary burst in : " Oh Nlother, please, 
do let me go to the fortune-teller. A ll the gi rls 
arc going. \Ve do not belieYe in what he savs 
but \\·e \\"ant to do it for fun. ' -

.. Yom fathe r said these Yery \\·o rds . .:\1ary," 
;u1s\\"ercd her mother sadly , "when he told me 
he was going to sec a fo rtune-teller. I believe 
tha t these people ha ,.e a power () f suggestion 
on~r certain people and I advised him not to go 
but he went in spite of my protests. ..-\fter that 
day] noticed that he look<:d and acted some\vhat 
crucer and ah1·ays spoke ill of fortune-tellers 
s11y ing they were rogues. Some )·cars passed 
like th is and we \vent to Italy; after some clays 
they broug-ht h is drowned body back to 111e. I 
ncn:r knew ho \\" he had died tmti l later \\'hen 
I came across his dia ry. Then I knew the 
truth.· 1 kept t he secret jealous ly 11p ti ll now. 
\ \"omen can keep secrets, their O\\"n secrets, even 
though others say they cannot. I have always 
kept the diary about my person (o r i ear some
one should read it and know my secret. Take, 
n .:acl and let it he a \\·arning to you." 

The girl took the diary with . trembling 
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hands and read the pas age her mother pointed 
out to her. 

'" I have gon_e to a fo r tune-teller today, 
they arc: an abom111ablc lot. They don't know· 
much of the truth though they pretend they do. 
Imagine. just today one of them told me that 
I would commit u icidc and that he saw drops 
of w ater mingled with blood on my hand. 
Suic ide ! Nonsense ! On ly crazy people do 
such things or may he those who are a fraicl of 
fac ing difficultie . \\Thy should 1 commi t sui
cide ? I am happy no\\· and I hope I am not 
crazy . ., 

' 'It is strange that on this April clay my
heart \\"Otdd fee l cold as thoug h it were winte1:. 
T hi. feeling is awful ; a ll around me the bird 
are inging. the grass is green and dotted with 
p retty li ttle colo red flo\\"ers ; eYerything is Yery 
beautiful but I am not comforted and I feel 
restless. Oh. lhat I had someone in whom I 
cou ld confide but I do not kno\\· myself what I 
feel. l wondt>r if Death is not better than the 
li fe I am now leadi ng. I haYe no interes t in 
mysel ( or in anyth ing else anymore. I used to 
enjoy riding, bicycl ing, S\\"imming, but now I 
am indifferent to all these. I used to enjoy 
reading very much. but I do not like it anymore. 
\i\That is it ? W hat is the cause of this general 
apathy that has corne over me ? I even do not 
kno,1· ,,·hat 1 feel. I am restless. I only know 
that I ha ,.ca strong feeling against that fortune
teller. Oh, why did 1 eYcr go to him ?"' 

'"Last night I had a dream. I dreamed 
that there was a long flight of stairs leadi11g 
to the sea \\'hich seemed to inYite me to come 
and step into it. It was rather storrny but I 
wanted to get do11·n to the sea which seemed to 
irn·ite me to come and step into it. I t was 
rather stormy but I wanted lo get dO\Yn to the 
bottom. l ran down the steps and after a 
time; that seemed to me eternity, I \\"as finally 
on the last step and the water \\"aS splashing 
oYer m e. I saw my face reflected in the "·ater . 
lt wa long drawn and looked more like a dc
mon 's face than my 0 \1·1i. It danced up and 
down glaring all the time at me and pre ently 
there ,,·ere other faces too a ll looking at me 
driving 111c mad. They really enraged me and 
\Yith a scream I woke up. lVIy v1·ifc told me I 
had talked in my s leep. I t ll"as fo rtunate she 
d id not unders tand \1·hat 1 said. I real ly must 
be careful. The sea has an attraction for me 
but l don't kno\\" why. \\'hy did the fortune
teller tell me that he saw drops of \Yater on my 
hands ?" 

Some people confide their troubles to al
most c:Yeryone they meet bu t I can.not do so. 
I am afra id of people. They are eYer so ready 
to make one feel ridiculous ! \ Vhen I think 
o f public opinion and the sorrow of my family 
I try to put away my flighty decis ion to .. . . 
and I put an extra effort in the battle against 
myself. A wild look meets my eyes sometimes 

83 

whcn I look into the mirror. I sec my wife 
looking- at me with surprise and I pretend that 
I ba ,·e pain somewhere so that she might not 
guess the truth. W hen I speak I do not r ecognize 
my own Yoice. I try to keep it steady but 
sometimes I fa il. I ,,·onder \\"ill this mental 
agony last long ? )fadness is better than this 
living hell." 

'"Oh Goel. why don't you help me in my 
troubles ? I am sad and dejected. If this 
no ise goes on in my ears any longer I am afraid 
I shall go mad. I t is like the sounds uf little 
hells ring ing, ringing a ll the time ;,·ithout stop
ping. Of ,,·h:il use is thi. life ? Of \\"hat use 
is the \\"Or lei ? 0 f ,,·hat u ·e am I to this ,,·oriel? 
rt i not a fit place to liYe in and I am not fit 
to Ji,·c in it. My feYerish brain urges me to 
get out of this a \\"fu l place that other people 
call Earth. But 1 am weak and canno t be
cause I am a cow a rel and I am a (raid that I 
" ·ill not succeed like the other time and people 
will ridicule me once more. Oh. "·hat shall 
r clo ? I have a feeling the iortunc-teller's 
words ,,·ill come true." 

"\Veil , l\Tary, it seems that the fortune
teller's words did come out t rue. Promise me, 
ll!ary that you will not go." 

"Oh mother, I am not quite sure, "' she 
~aid as she ran away. Her mother \\"atched 
her go with tears in her eyes. 

-Elizabeth J3alclazarian. 



TITE PAI:>JTER 
It \\"a S one of the coldest clays of February; 

the . \ lps ,\·ere coYerecl \\·ith snow; their piercing 
peaks \\·ere appearing and disappearing al the 
hack of the black and fearful clouds. The 
n ight was falling and the darkness was be
coming more and more impenetrable, hiding 
the \·illages al the fool of the mountains. You 
wuld hear from a distance the e\·ening bell of 
th e: church ming ling with the roaring CJf the 
swollen ri\·er and the whist ling o f the wind. 
There w::is a mysterious music a ll o\·er the 
village at the foot of the mountain. \\'hen 
the hell ceased it: pealing an absolute s ilence 
ruled, cutting a\1·ay all traces of habitation. 
Fn~ryLhing related t0 Ii fe was quiet. but the 
ri\-cr continued to roar and swell anc\ the wind 
l o hlo\1· en:n more: " ·ildly. 

Life must ha Ye been more Ii \·ely at an 
earlier period of that day. for, there were t races 
of foo tsteps, and many passers-by had trodden 
through the sno\1·; many cliYer. e paths had 
crm~scd and recrossed each other. 

Li fc must ha\·c been still more cheerful in 
th 1: past months. fur, the pla ins which \1·cre now 
wh ite with snow had been rich \\·ith grain
and surely many men and women a ftcr their 
happy day of honest toil from morning till 
evc:u ing had walked out or sat about in the 
calm e \·en ing a ir, under the hadow of the 
mountain and looked cl°'n1 on the golden plains, 
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on fruit-laden trees and woodlands. had talked 
and laughed with each other. had been content 
\\·ith their own pleasant. useful liYes which are 
not burned up " ·ith em·y o r desire to be some
one c:ls~. Yes. t rul:·. life must haYe been very 
happy and full in those ummer days ! 

It \\·as not on such a happy and pleasant 
SJ)ring eYening or on a fresh summer clay that 
the a rtist painter v i. ited this lonesome Yillage. 
That clay was a clay o[ storm and terror , a clay 
of death, si Jenee and una Yoidable tragedy. It 
\ras a day when. abo\·e, aga inst the sky, la rge 
black hec:t;; of clouds \\·ere floating across the 
furious ri,·cr \\·hich had fl nocled many fields . 
And the wind was blowing fiercely through the 
barren trees. 

Only this man had the courage to \1·alk 
that eyening on the snow to fulfil the de ire of 
hi. heart, and hi. foot !cps were heard like 
heaYy hammers. The bitter cold and the wild 
\rind had no meaning for th is courageous man ; 
he did not feel the mystery which was sur
rounding him and haunting him. He had one 
Yision and one a im; fo r you could see him 
standing; a lone, his eyes fixed on one picture, 
,d1ich he: was planning to reproduce on his can
\'a . \ \'hat 'ms the picture that had such an 
attracti('ll for him ? 

J t was a small wooden hut, partly buried 
in snO\\'. a few barren tree surrounded it. The 
hut seemed to be deserted and there was no-

indication of human habitation. \ Vith a final 
look the pain ter fixed his paints on the palkt 
and taking his brushes started to \\'ork. It did 
not take a lono· time for the dextC'rous fingers 
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of the a rtist to outline Lhc scene and pa111t 1t. 

\\.ith a joyful sigh he pushed the ca11\'as 
awaY from him and looked at the picture in
tently. nut alas . the artist "·as not sati fiecl 
fo r the smile disappeared from his face and a 
irom1 took its place; the eyes fi lied with unshed 
tears, the fi ngers clutched the bru hes fiercely. 
\ t last he looked around helple ·sly, his gaze 

~-estecl on the cottage but eYery line, e\·ery curYe, 
even· expression of the cene was correctly 
don~-but-still, there \\·as something lacking. 
The picture was too deadly and mournful. 
\\'a. n't there any hope of pulling life into that 
cottage ? . . . . Yes, there \\'as hope .. Taking ~lis 
brush the artist added some gold 111 the wm
dO\\·s . . . . The picture \\'as changed. There 
\i·as light in the cottage. The storm could 
chano-e t he external appearance of the cottage, 
but ~uulcl not influence the inside, for, some
th ino· brio·ht \1·as inside, something stronger 

b ~ . l 
than the storm itself. There was hg 1L. 

-Alice Guekguezian 
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~O:'lfE ( "C.)LLEGE SO:\GS 

O ju:-l look al Junir,r \ollcge. 
She's really \·en· small 
But a fi11e1: littk. college you 'll nut fine\. 
\' 011 111ay :-:earch the country on~r 
nut she \\·ill !;eat the:n <ill 
For i111proYc111ent of the body, soul ancl mind. 

-Chorus -

Then here·~ lo the white 
. \ncl here's to the green 
. \ ncl th rec cheers fo r our college eYerytimc 
For she 's \\·icle a\\'akt: and gro\\·ing 
. \11Cl \l'C arc proud to say 
That she·s \1·ay, way up. and still 

she's on the climb. 

It's a lo\·ely little campus 
Thal lie· en folded here: 
In the gold and purple of the setting sun. 
\\'here amid the graceful Yerdure 
Oi daisies white and fair 
Is our College where we have our 

\\'Ork and fun. 

Though our trees are rather tiny 
~ \nd seycral years may pass 
Be: fore \\·e walk and study neath their shade; 
Yet a college isn't measured 
Br rocks and trees and grass 
B~1t bv truth ancl high ideals tint will 

not fade. 



If she' s busy all the while 
She's an A.J.C. girl. 
T f she has a friendly smile 
She's an . \.J.C. girl. 
I [ she's eager and offers to do. 
Projects and playclays and social \\'Ork too 
.And when her work is clone 
I las a great deal of fun 
She' an !\ .J.C. gir l. 

Tf she's alvvays with a book 
She's a n A.J. C. g ir l. 
For three sources ha· to look 
.' he's an . \ .J.C. girl. 
If ~he passes her quizzes \\'ith ease 
:\Jath. Soc. and Econ 
Knm,·s lots about these, 
. \ncl finds something to do 
Her ouside reading too 
She's an .\.J.C. girl. 

If she \\·car a suit of g ·een 
She':; an . \.J.C. girl. 
On the courts is often seen 
S he's an A.J.C. girl. 
r f she's in e\·ery college affair, 
. \ lert, good-looking, and quite clebunair, 
Knows "·hat to do and say 
fn quite a grn\\·n-up way 
~he 's an .-\.J .C. girl. 
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SilE _\J:\""f GO:t\N:\ BE THE .\l\IE 

NO },[ORE 

l\l iss Frosh arrived. fresh as a bird 
'vVc'll tell you no\\· just \\"hat occurred 
- ' he ain't gonna be the same no more. 

S he chose her course for the next t \\'O term 
They punctured her 'gain t typhoid germs. 

She started in "·ith English one. 
The Stiphomores said the course \\'as fun. 

Tn J'"eligion dass she "·ore a cro\\·n 
But . \ rabic One sure got her dom1. 

On .:\fonclay morn her room-mate ·lept 
\Yhile to her class at da\\·n she crept. 

She " ·ore 11 0 hat lo ABC 
They lectured her at Bab Edris. 

S he s igned her name fi\·e minutes late, 
A "campussed" not.e was then her fate . 

Some months ha ,.e gone 
'Twas lots of fun. 
But now her Ii fe has ju t begun. 
She ain't. gonna be the ·ame no more. 

so:.rn THI:\"K IT \VORTII THEIR 
\\"HILE 

Some think it worth their "·hile to go to College 
. \ncl so do I. :\.nd so do I. 
Some think that only men arc fit for knowledge, 
Hut not so J. 0 no not I. 
Tn l\Tathcmatics I may be defcctiYc; 
T kno\\· 'tis true of not a few, 
Hut sports and pastimes a rc 111y chief elective, 
Tn each thing new you'll see me too. 

- Clwms -
Junior College only to be there 
DriYcs a\\ ay each melancholy care; 
She charms my eye, my muscle trains 
_ \ncl giYes me information rare, 
Alma l\Iater iair, since thou art mine 
~1 T y heart is thine. 

Some think it fun to take exa111inat iom 
Bu:: not so I. 0 clear not I. 
A fact that's prond without a clcmonstration 
I'll not deny, no use to try; 
But out of doors my feet are o [ten flying 
\Vhcrc mountains clear frame campus clear, 
Term papers shall not keep me al\\'ays sighing 
\\'hen friends are near, with smil<.:s and cheer. 
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THE :.JOR:\"I:\"G HY:.IN 

\\"hen the morning light is breaking 
O'er the Eastern mountain's rim 
.\nd the world to work is waking 
Let us sing our happy hymn. 
J ferc's to the blue sea before us, 
J Jere's to the mountains old; 
l lcre · s to the friends that love us 
.\ncl our lm·e shal l ne'er grm1· cold. 
For hon rs of work and study 
For rest and play time too 
In the buildings on the hilltop 
Junior College, here's to you ! 

Quin quin qually ally molly da mx 
l..~111 quin qwa, um r1uin qwa, 
Quin quin qually ally molly clas ni..-x: 
Um (tuin. qwa, um quin qua, 
0 .T 1111ior College, qually ally ally um bah 
0 Junior College, qually a lly ally um bah, 

um bah, Ci\I B.\II ! ! 
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